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LAURETTA; 
A MODERN TALE, 
From the French of Marmontel, 
It was the festival of the village of 
Coulange. The Marquis of Clance, 
whose seat was at no great distance, 


was come with his company to see this | 


rural spectacle, and to mingle ia the 
dances of the villagers, as it happens 
pretty often to those whom Disgust 
chases from the lap of Luxury, and 
who are carried, in despite of them- 
selves, towards pleasures that are 
pure and simple « 

Among the young country girls 
who gave new life to the joy that 
reigned there, and who were dancing 
under the elm, who would not have 
distinguished Lauretta, by the ele- 
gance of her figure, the regularity of 
her features, and that natural grace 
which is more touching than beauty ? 
She eclipsed all others who assisted 
at the festival. 
piqued themselves on being handsome, 
could not help owning that they had 


Ladies of quality who 


never seen any thing so ravishing.— 
‘They called her up to them, and exa- 
mined her as a painter does a model. 
‘Lift up your eyes, child,’ said the la- 
dies ‘ What vivacity, what sweet- 
ness, What voluptuousness in 
looks! If she did but know what they 


het 


express! What havoc a skilful co- 
quet would make with those eyes! 
And that mouth ? 
more fresh ? What a vermillion on 
her lips ! How pure an enamel on her 
teeth! Her face is a litue brown and 
sun-burnt; but it is the complexion 
of health, 

rounded on 


Can any thing be 


See how that ivory neck is 
those fine shoulders ! 





| How wellshe would look in a genteel 
| dress! And those little budding 

charms which love himself seems to 

have planted! Well, that is extreme- 
ly pleasant ! On whom is Nature go- 
|ing to lavish her gifts! Where is 
Beauty going to hide herself? Lauret- 
ta, how old are you?—‘1 was fifteen 
last month.’—*‘ You are to be married 
soon, without doubt ?°—‘My father 
says that there is no hurry.’—* And 
vou, Lauretta, 
heart lurking in your heart ?—‘I do 
not know what a. sweetheart is’— 
‘What, is there no young man that 
you wish to have for a husband ?’—* 1 
never trouble my head about that: it 
is my father’s business.’——* What does 
your father do ?’— He cuidvates: his 
farm —‘ Is he rich ?\—* No, but he 
sayshe is happy ii I am discreet ’— 


have you no sweet- 


* And how do you mplog yourself ? 
‘| help my father ; I work with him. 
‘ With him! what, do you cultivate 
the ground?" Yes, but the toils of 
the vineyards are only an amusement 
tome. To weed, plant vine-props, 
bind the vine-branch to them. to thin 
the leaves-that the grapes may ripen, 
and to gather them when they are 
ripe, all that is very laborious.’— 
‘Poor child, Lam not surprised that 
those fine hands are tanncd? What a 
pity that she should be born in a low 
and obscure state )’ 

[.auretta, who in her village had 
never excited any thing but envy, was 
a little surprised at her inspiring pity. 
As her father had carefully concealed 
from her whatever might have given 
her uneasiness, it had never. come in- 
to her head that she was an object of 





pity. Buton casting her eyes on 
the dress of those ladies, she saw ve- 
ry wellthat they were inthe right.— 
What difference between their clothes 
and hers! What freshness and what 
beauty in the light silken stuffs which 
flowed in long folds about them ! What 
delicate shoes! With what grace and 
elegance their hair was dressed ! What 
new lustre that fine linen, and those 
ribbands, gave to their half-veiled 
charms !. Indeed, those ladies had not 
the lively air of health; but could 
Lauretta imagine that the Juxury 
which dazzled her was the cause of 
that langour, which rouge itself was 
not able todisguise ? While she was 
ruminating on all this, the Count de 
Luzy approaches her and invites her 
to dance with him. He was young, 
well dressed, well made, and too se- 
ducing for Lauretta. 


Though she had not the most deli- 
cate taste in dancing, she could not 
but remark in the nobleness, the just- 
ne.s, and the lightness of the count’s 
movements, a grace which was not to 
be found in the caperings-of the young 
villagers. She had sometimes feit her 
hand pressed, but never by a hand so 
soft. Ihe count, in dancing, follow- 
ed her with his eyes. Lauretta found 
that his looks gave life and soul tothe 
dance; and whether it was that she 
tried from emulation to give the same 
grace to her's, or whether the first 
shark of love communicated itself from 
her heart to her eyes, they replied to 
those of the count by the most na- 


tural expression of joy and senti- 








ment. 





















The dance ended, Lauretta went 
and seated herself at the foot of the 
elm, andthe count at her knees. ‘ Let 
us not pari.any more,’ said he to her, 
‘my pretty dear: 1 will dance with 
nobody but you. * Thatis doing me 
a great deal of honour,’ said she ; * but 
it would make my companions unea- 
sy ; and in this village they are apt to 
be jealous.’ * And well they may, to 
see you so handsome ; and in town 
they would be the same: itis a mis- 
fortune which will follow you every 
where. Ah, Lauretta, ifin Paris, in 
the midst of thuse women so vain ol 
beauty which is only artificial, they 
were to see you appear, all at ence, 
with those natural charms of which 
you are so unconscious—’ * 1, Sir, at 








Lauretta thought she had been in a 
dream, ‘The brilliant lot’ that had 
been painted unto her was so far from 
the humble state to which she was re- 
duced, that a passage so easy, and so 
rapid, from one to the other, was in- 
conceivable. The handsome young 
man who had made her those offers, 
had not, however, the air of a deceiv- 
He had talked to her so seri- 
ously ! she had seen so much sinceri- 


er. 
ty in his eyes, and in his language ! 


‘I should easily have perceived it,’ 
said she, ‘ifthe wanted to make a fool 
of me. Andyet, why all this myste- 
ry which -he has so strongly enjoined 
on me ? for making me happy, he re- 





Paris ! alas, what should I do there ?’ 
‘ Be the delight of all eyes, and make 
the conquest of all hearts. Hark’e» 
Lauretta, we have not an opportunity 
‘o talk together here. But’ in two 
words ; it depends only on yourself to 
have, instead of an obscure cottage, 
and a vineyard to cultivate; it depends 
only on yourself to have, at Paris, a 
jittle palace shining with gold and 

silk, a table according to your wish, 
the gayest furniture, the most ele- 
want equipage, gowns for all seasons, 
and of all colours; in short, every 

thing which forms the agreeableness 
of an easy, quiet, and delicious life ; 

without any other care than that of 
“*njoying them, and of loving me as I] 

do you. Think of it at your leisure 

‘fo-morrow there is to be a ball at the 

castle ; and all the youth of the village 

are invited: You will be there my 

sweet Lauretta, and tell me if my‘ 
passion touches you, and whether you 
will accept my offers. To-day I ask 
nothing but secrecy: secrecy the most 
inviolable. Observe it well: if it es 

cape you, all the happiness which now 
awaits you will vanish like a dream.’ 





quires me tolove him: nothing more 
just; but sure he will consent that my 
father shall partake of his benefits ; 
why then conceal our preceedings from 
my father?’ If Lauretta had had the 
idea of seduction and vice, she would 
easily have comprehended wherefore 
Luzy demanded secrecy ; but the dis- 
cretion they had infused into her, went 
no farther than to teach her to decline 
the rough liberties of the village 
youths ; and in the honest and respect- 
ful air of the count, she saw nothing 
against which she was to be upon her 
guard. 


Wholly taken up with these reflect- 
iens, her head filled with the image of 
luxury and abundance, she returns to 
her humble habitation: every thing 
there seemed changed. Lauretta, for 
the first time, was mortified at living 
under thatch. The plain moveables, 
} which use had before made precious 
to her, were debased in her eyes; the 
domestic cares which she had charged 
herself with, began to be disagreea- 
hle : she found no longer the same 
taste in that bread to which labour 








gives arelish: and on that fresh straw 





where she sleptso well, she sighed 
for gilded rools and a rich Cown-bed. 


It was much worse the next day, 
when she was obliged to return to Ja- 
bour, and go un a burning hill to sup- 
port the heat of the day. ¢ At Paris,’ 
said she, ‘ I would wake only to enjoy 
myself at my ease, without any other 
care than that of loving, and of plea- 
sing: his, honour the count assured 
me of it. How amiable the count is! 
Of all the girls in the village he regard- 
ed only me; he even quitted the la- 
dies of the castle for a poor country 
girl. He is not proud, sweet gentle- 
man ! And yet he might very well be 
so! One would have thought that | 
did him a favour in preferring him to 
the young fellows of the village ; he 
thanked me for it with looks so ten- 
der, an air so humble and touching ! 
and language, what an amiable sweet- 
ness in bis language ! Though he had 
talked to the lady of the place, he 
could noi have spoken more genteely, 
By good luck I was pretty well dres- 
sed ; but ifhe were to see me to-day ! 


What clothes ! what acondition am I 
in !? 


The disgust at her situation only re- 
doubled, during three days of fatigue 
and heaviness, which she had still to 


sustain before she could again see the 
count. 


to be ecntinued. 
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BIOCRAPHY OF CAPTAIN JACOB Jongs, 


continued. 

On the breaking out of the war with 
Tripoli, he was stationed on board of 
the frigate Philadelphia, under the com- 
mand of the galtant Bainbridge. ‘i he 
disaster which befel that ship and her 
crew before ‘Iripoli, forms a solemn 
page in our naval history ; atoned for, 


J however, by the brilliant achievements 











‘o which it gave rise, Twenty months 
of severe captivity among a barbarous 
people, and in anoxous climate, nei- 
ther broke the spirit nor impaired the 
constitution of our hero. Blest by na- 
ture with vigerous health and an invin- 
cible resolution, when relieved from 
bondage by the bravery of his country- 
man, he returned home full of life and 
ardour. He was soonafter promoted 
to a lieutenancy——-This grade he had 
merited betore his confinement in Tri- 
poli, but older warrant officers had 
stood in the way of his preferment. 


He was now for some time employ- 
edon the Orleans station, were he con- 
ducted himself with his usual judgment 
and propriety, and was a favourite in 
the polite circles of the Orleans and 
Mississippi territories. He was short- 
ly after appointed to the command of 
the brig Argus, stationed for the pro- 
tection of our commerce on the south- 
ern maritime frontier. In this situa- 
tion he acted with vigilance and fideli- 
ty, and though there were at one time 
insidious suggestions to the contrary, 
it has appeared that he conformed to 
instructions, promoted the public in- 
terest, and gave entire satisfaction to 
the government. 


In 1811, captain Jones transferred 
by the secretary of the navy to the com- 
mand of the sloop of war the Wasp, 
mounting eighteen twenty four pound 
carronades, and was dispached, in the 
spring of 1812, with communications 
from our government to its fanctiona- 
ries at the courts of St. Cloud and St. 
James. Before he returned from this 
voyage, war had been declared by the 
U. States against Great Britain. Capt 
Jowes refitted his ship with all possible 
dispach, and repaired to sea on acruise, 
in which he met with no other luck 
than the capture of an inconsiderable 
prize.—He again put to sea onthe 13th 
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of October last, and on the 18th of the | 
month, after a long and heavy gale, 
he fell in with a number of strongly ar- 
mec merchantmen under convoy of his 
Britannic majesty’s sloop of war the 
Frolick, captain Whinyates. 





As this engagement has been one 
of the most decidedly honourable to 
the American flag, from the superiour 
force of the enemy ; and as the British 
writers, in endeavouring to account 
for our successes, and to undervalue 
our victories, have studiously passed 
this battle over in silence, and seemed 
anxious to elbow ic into oblivion, we 
shall take this eccasion to republish a 
full and particular account of it, which 
has already appeared in the Port Folio, 
and which we have reason to believe 
is scrupulously correct. 


“ There was a heavy swell in the sea, 
and the weather was boisterous. The 
topgallant yards of the Wasp taken 
down, her topsails were close reefed, 
and she was prepared for action. About 
11 c’clock the Frolick showed Spanish 
colours, and the Wasp, immediately, 
displayed the American ensign and 
pendant At $2 minutes past eleven, 
the Wasp came down to the windward 
on her larboard side, within about 60 
yards, and hailed. The enemy hauled 
down the Spanish colour, hoisted the 
British ensign, and opened a fire of 
cannon and musketry. This the Wasp 
instantly returned ; and coming nearer 
to the enemy, the action became close, 
and without intermission. In four or 
five minutes the maintopmast of the 
Wasp was shot away, and falling down 
with the maintopsail yard scross the 
larboard fore and foretopsail braces, 
rendered her head yards unmanageable 
during the rest of the action. 
orthtee minutes more her gaft and 
mizzen topgallant-sail wete shot away. 








In two 





hire, the 
muzzles of the Wasp’s guns were fre- 
quently inthe water. ‘The Americans, 
therefore, fired as the ship’s side was 
going down, sothat there shot weni 


either on the enemy’s deck or below it, 


The sea was so rudpu ihat 


| while the English fired as the vessei 


rose, and thus her balls chiefly touch- 
ed the rigging or were thrown away 

The Wasp now shot ahead of the Fro!- 
ick, raked her, and then resumed her 
position on her Jarboard bow. Her fire 
was now obviously attended with suc- 
cess,and that of the Frolick so slacken- 
ed, that captain Jones did not wish to 
board her, lest the roughless of the sea 
might endanger both vessels; but in 

the course of a few minutes more every 
brace ofthe Wasp was shot away, and 
her rigging so much torn to piéces, 

that he was afraid that his masts, being 

unsupported, would goby the board, 

and the Frolick be able to escape. He 

thought, therefore, the best chance of 
securing her was to board, and decide 
the contest at once. With this view he 
wore ship, and running down upon the 
enemy, the vessels struck each other 
the Wasp’s side rubbing along the 
Frolick’s bow so that her jib-boom 
come in between the main and mizzen 
rigging of the Wasp, directly over the 
heads of captain Jones and the first 
lieutenant, Mr. Biddle, who at 
that moment standing together near 
the captain. The Frolick lay so fair 
raking, that they decided notto board 
until they had given a closing broad- 
side. Whilstthey were loading for 
this, so neaf were the two vessels, 
that the rathmers of the Wasp were 


were 


pursued against the Frolick’s sides, and 
two of her guns went through the 
bow ports of the Frolick, and swept 
the whole length ofherdeck. At this 
moment; Jack Lang, a seaman of the 
Wasp, a gallant fellow who had been 
once impressed by a British man of 





Still she continued a close and constant 


























war, jumped ona gun with his cuuass, 
ghd was springing on board the Frolick: 
—C.pisin Jones. wishing to fire again 
before boarding, calied him down, but 
his impetuosity could not be restrained, 
and he was already onthe bowsprit of 
the Frolick ; when, seeing the ardour 
and enthusiasm of the Wasp’s crew, 
lieutenant Biddle mounted on the ham- 
mock cloth to board, At this signal 
the crew followed, but lieutenant Bid- 
dle’s feet got entangled in the rigging 
ofthe enemy s bowsprit, and midsnip- 
man Baker, inhisardour to get on 
board, laying hold of his coat, he fell 
back on the Wasp’s deck. He sprang 
up, and as the next swell of the sea 
brought the. Frolick nearer, he got on 
her bowsprit, where Lang and another 


seaman were already. He passed them’ 


on the forecastle and was surprised at 
seeing notasingle man alive on the 
Frolick’s deck, except the seaman at 
the wheel, and three officers The 
deck was slippery with blood, and 
strewed with the bodies of the dead. As 
he went teward, the cabin of the Frol- 
ick, with two other officers, who were 
standing on the quarter deck, threw 
down their swords, and made an incli. 
nation of their bodies, denoting that 
they had surrendered. At this moment, 
the colours were sti!l flying, as, prob- 
ably, none of the seamen of the Frolick 
would dare to gointo the rigging for 
fear of the musketry of the Wasp. Lieu- 
tenant Biddle, therefore, jumped into 
the rigging himself and hauled down 
the British ensign, and possession was 
taken of the Frolick in forty three min- 
utes alter the first fire. She was ina 
shocking condition; the birth-deck, 
particularly, was crowded with dead, 
and wounded, and dying ; there being 
but a small proportion ef the Frolick’s 
crew who had escaped. Captain Jones 
nstantly sent on board bis surgeons’s 
nate, and all the blankets of the Frol- 
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ick were brought from her slop room 


f the wounded 
increase this confusion, both the Frol- 


for the comfort 


ick’s masts soon fcii, covering the dead 
and every thing on deck, and she lay, 


a compiete Ww neck. be cette eo) 
To be co prttinued. 
LET DBEINALL YOUR THOWGHTS. 
I'can see no dffcrence (says a moral 
writer) between the irreligious man, 
who enjoys what he calls “ the feast of 
reason and the flow of soul.’ but ot- 
fers up not a single tribute of gratitude 
to the Author of his blessings, and the 
more sober swine, who thoughtlessly 
enjoys his daily repasts, forgetting or 
insulting the hand that feeds him. 


It certainly is possible for you to in- 
troduce the idea of God into every ac- 
tion and every thought. of your liv:s. 
Though the task may at first be hard, 
though you will find whole hours to slip 
by without once reflecting (oh, shame- 
ful ingratitude !) on that Great Being 
who is forever present, ceaselessly ta- 
king care for you, yet begin the duty 
a new with fresh ardor and more de- 
termined earnestness, and pour brutal 
forgetfulness wiil at lenth yield to con- 
stant and persevering attacks. Often, 
when you are listless, and at irksome 
leisure, some such artifice as the fol- 
lowing will sweeten and animate and 
consecrate: your languid ~moments :— 
Watch your breath, or mark each si- 
lent and faithful pulsation of your blood 
then reflect that it is God who at first 
ordained this vital, mysterious, deli- 
cate and complicated machinery, and 
who still by his gracious pewer pro- 
motes and sustains its operations. The 
motion of a limb, the glance of an eye, 
the alteration of posture, or even the 
succession of an idea, is quite enough 
at any me to provoke wholesome me- 
ditation, and remind man of his Crea- 
ter, 


To | 





ANECDOTE, 

A fellow who loved laughing better 
tha his meat, puta number of rams’ 
horns into a basket, and went up and 
down the streets at the west end of 


‘London, crying, “ Wew fruit, new fruit, 


ho !” as loud as he could bawl. Lord 
Jersey hearing the noise, put his head 
out of his drawing room window, and 
asked the fellow to shew him his fruit; 
which having looked at, he asked him 
ifhe was not ashamed to disturb a 
quiet neighbourhood ; for “ whe the 
devil,” saysthe Peer, “do you think 
will buy horns ?” “ Well master,” re- 
plied the fellow, “ do not put yoursell 
in a passion ; though youare provided, 
I may meet with other men who are 
not.” 


WHAT IS BEAUTY? 

The venerable Kaliph Mahmond 
Ralf, before his spirit was received by 
the angel of death, concluded his fare- 
well address to his beloved son with 
the following injunction:—Ismael, said 
he, take but one wife to thy bosom but 
be careful that she is perfectly beauti- 
ful; ifthou distrust thy own judgment, 
see the opinion of the sages of differ- 
ent countries,for wisdom is not confin- 
ed within the narrow bounds of indi- 
vidual capacity. The weeping youth 
bent his body to the earth in token of 
his obedience, and the countehance of 
his aged parent was decked with the 
sweet smile of content, as his soul fled 
from its perishing habitation, 


The youthful Ismael had long cher- 
ished the glowing passion of love for 
the virgin Zelma: virtue had shed its 
benignnfluence in her heart, but na- 
ture had formed her person in anangry 
mood, and rendered it a singular con- 
trast tothe beauties that graced her 


mind. 


The words of the expiring Kaliph, 


| however, remained indelibly fixed in 

























ihe mind of his dutiful child, who re- ; 


solved implicitly to obey his father’s 
commands, although his attachment fo 
Zelma was the source of many an in- 
yoluntary sigh: though filial obedi- 
ence triumphed over love, and he pro- 
ceeded to the Kaha or Inn at which 
the various inhabitants of the earth 
were assembled. 


Ismael had scarcely made known 
the occasion of his visit, when the 
cuests dispiayed to him the different 
ideas of beauty entertained by their 
respective countries, and eagerly ad- 
vised nim to be guided by them inthe 
choice ef a bride. An Arab of the de- 
sert lavished encomiums on the wo- 
men of his nation for blacking the 
edge of their eyelids, which he affirm- 
ed, rendered them complete beauties : 
a native of the Ladrone Islands said, 
beauty consisted in black teeth and 
inhabitant of the Cu- 
mans admired thin cheeks, a long vi- 
sage, and extreme large eyes: a Chi- 
nese prefered small crippled feet: a 
‘Yurk corpulent and large black eyes: 
a Greenlander the custom of painting 


white hair: an 


the face blue and yellow: a Muscoyite 
declared, that a woman whose features 
were uot loaded with paint was per- 
fectly hideous, and an Englishman al- 


lowed that the females of his country | 


had adopted the opinion of the Musco> 
vites : 


Others of the company were prepa- 
ring to offer their opinions, whena ho. 
iy Dervise, with modest assent addres- 
sed the Kaliph—Mighty prince, said 
he, the most humble of your slaves 
wishes to lay his lowly mite of advice 
at your feet. Proceed, holy Dervise, 
replied Ismacl, The venerable sage 
replied, I have diligently studied the 
divine language of the Genii, and my 
endeavors have been crowned with 
success, this sacred volume contains 
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the fruit of my toil, in this your wish- 
es will be gratified. The judge of the 
faithful eagerly seized the precious 
gift, and found written in letters of 
gold—iIn VIRTUE ALONE [S PERFECT 
BEAUTY. 


——2 + oo 
From the Gleaner. 


FROM THE DESK OF POOR ROBERT THE 
SCRIBE. 

“ Let every lad and lady know, 

“ That handsome are, who handsome do.” 

This couplet is older than the fashion 
of commodes and hoop-petticoats, and 
willbe long remembered after the 
straw bonnets and laced shoes, of the 
present day, shall be forgotten. 


There lately removed to Philadel- 
phia a widew lady, having two daugh- 
ters, the eldest distinguished for her 
beauty—the youngest remarkably plain 
inher features. The charms of Mar- 
garetta soon became the theme of con- 
versation in the circle to which they 
were introduced, while Lucy, her neg- 
lected sister, were scarcely spoken of, 
except as_a contrast to Margaretta. 


The eldest, of course, received ev- 
ery attention from the flattering and 
fashionable world—was the first invi- 
ted to every party, and the foremost to 
lead off the dance at every assembly. 
Beauty cendered her vain. Accustom- 
ed to adulation she could ill bear the 
friendly admonitions of her mother, 
and often has her parent’s cheek been 
wet with tears drawn forth by the an- 
gry expressions ofher child. Flatter- 
ed though not loved—caressed though 
not esteemed, Margaretta became lost 
to every thing but self—the poor—the 


| sick— her mother and even her: God, 


‘ 


were forgotten, in her devotion to beau- 
ty and her pleasure. 


While Margaretta was thus bloom- 
ing, like the Sunflower, gazed at and 
| admired by all around her ; Lucy like 





the humble and delicate violate was 
scarcely noticed as existing, when the 
illness of her mother brought Doet. ‘f 

-——-~ alate eminent physician, to 
an acquaintance with the family. The 
Doct. was an accute observer, and 
could not fail to remark, while Mar- 
garetta was oftten absent, with what 
unremitted and tender solicitude Lucy 
watched over her sick parent.—Pleas- 
ed with ber affections—the simplicity 
of her manners, and the correctness of 
her deportment, Doct. R, engaged in 
conversation with her and found, uni- 
ted to most unaffected goodness and 
piety, a correctness of taste, extent of 
reading and elevation of sentiment that 
charmed him. And from his inter- 
course with the poor he soon learnt 
that Lucy was their most kind benefac- 
tress in want and their tenderest nurse 
in sickness. 

A few weeks after Do-t. R. was en- 
quired of, what he thought of the hand- 
some Miss Margaretta Anandale, as 
he had lately an opportunity to become 
acquainted with the family. You err, 
said the Doct. it is Lucy that is hand- 
somest.” “Pardon me Sir” said the 
other, “ but you have certainly mista- 
ken their names, Margaretta is the 
beauty.”” “ I’m right—I’m righv” re- 
joined the Doct. “Itis my motto— 
Handsome are that handsome do.”’ And 
he thus took occasion to speak of the 
virtues and accomplishments of Lucy. 


A month did not pass away before 
a complete revolution was affected in 
the public taste. Margaretta was ne, 
giected, while Lucy.was even troubled 
by the attention lavished upon her, Suill 
she maintained her modest and reser- 
ved manner, shrinking into retreat, 
rather than courting applause, and ev- 
ery body agreed, that though her fea- 
tures were not so regular, 


yet that 


j there was an indescribable something 








a 
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of sweetness and grace, that was more 
attractive than beauty, in her appear- 
ance, The last accounts from the fam- 
ily mention that Lucy was soon to be 
married to Mr. Worthington, a young 
clergyman of established worth and 
merit, from Delaware,’ and if the pray 
ers of the poor and sick could ayail her 
she could not fail to be happy. 


Certzin is the conclusion as light ac- 
companies the sun, a sparkling eye— 
a rosy lip—regular features and an el- 
egant form are not half so attractive— 
as lovely - as duty to parents-—-piety— 
kindness to the sick and gentleness of 
disposition. Beauty is the frail flower 
that perishes with the season ;—Vir- 
tue is the oak that defies the storm of 
years. 

Study, as far as it signifies any thing 
valuable or commendable, has been 


defined, the pursuit of youthful know- | 


ledge, in a close application of the 
mindto reading or thinking for the 
due conduct or entertainment of life ; 
and it is certainly one of the greatest 
and noblest pursuits in which the mind 


of man can be possibly engaged. 


BEAUTIFUL EXTRACT. 


Nature is so truly gentle, or, to 
speak more justly, the God of Nature 
displays so expansive a benevolence in 
all his works ; so prodigally sheds his 
blessings “ upon the évil and the 
good ;’ builds up so many exquisite 
fabricks to delight the eyes of his 
creatures; tinges the flowers with 
such colours, and fills the grove with 
such music; that any one who be- 
comes familiar with nature, can 
scarcely remain angry with man. 


—_-o—- 
MODES OF SALU LATION, 
From the form of salutations among 
different nations, we may learn some- 
thing of their character, at least of 
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theif manners, Inthe southern pro- 
vinces of China the common people 
ask * Ya Tany’ that is, How have you 
eaten your rice; for in that is their 
greatest felicity. If two Dutchmen 
meetin the morning they wish each 
other a good appetite. “ Smaakelyk 
leten.” In Cairo the inhabitants ask 
how do you sweat? forthe not sweat- 
ing is the symptom of an approaching 
fever The Frenchman, How do you 
carry yourself? “ Comment vous por- 
tez vous?” The German, How do you 
find yourself? “ Wie bejinder sic 
sich.” The English, “ How do you 
do?” The Dutchman says, How do 
you do? “ Hauvaart wive.” ‘There is 
one nation (we forgot which) which 
ask “ How do you live,” and these are 
certainly the most wise of all. 


ANECDOTE. 
A Scotch bagpiper, travelling in Ire- 


land, opened his wallet by a wood side, 
and sat down to dinner. He had no 
sooner said grace, than three wolves 
came about him. ‘To one he threw 
bread, to another meat, till his provis- 
ion was all gone. At length he took 
up his bagpipes, and began to play, at 
whichthe wolves ran away. “ The 
deel saw me,” said Sawney, “an I had 
kenn’d ye lo’ed musick soe well, ye 
shou’d ha’e had it afore dinner.” 


TRUTH. 

“ There is nothing so delightful 
(says Plato)as the hearing or the speak- 
ing of truth.” For this reason, there is 
no cenversation so agreeable, as that 
of the man of integrity, who hears with- 
out any attention to deceive, 


For the Olio. 


William Dundask was once a sea cap‘ain, 
and is reported to have been a worthy man ; 
but on returning froma voyage at sea, he 
found that his wife, for whom he had the 
tenderest affection, had left his house and 
wasthen living with anotber man, which 


operated 30 on his mind, that he renounced 
society, and lived for some time in a vault in 
the vicinity of Bunker-Hill. He now wand- 
ers through the streets : his emaciated form, 
tattered clothes, and sorrowed looks, speak 
him the map. of sorrow. The following lines 
are supposed to be one of ais colloquy, on 
viewing himself in a glass :— 
What frightful form is this that now I view. 
Is it alas, oh! Dundask is it you; 
Yes, yes, "tis true—this frightful looking elf, 
Is but the portrait of my very self. 
’Tis me, a subject of unpitying hate, 
A slave to folly, and the sport of fute ; 
Alas! how chang’d from what I once have 
been,— 
[ once could fondly join the choir of men. 
To me sweet peace, and handmaid plenty 
came; 
[ knew of trouble only by the name: 
Even when alt nature wore destruction’s 
form, 
And fate seem’d pressing o’erthe brow of 
storm. 
When toss’d on high, my giddy vessel reel’d, 
From bursting clouds, where frightful 
thunder peal’d ; 
When death séem’d pourtray’d in each 
howling blast, 
And vivid lightning kiss’d the tottering 
mas(; 
Or hanging high upon the broken wave, 
Heaven frowns above beneath a wat’ry 
grave; 
When hardy sailors stood appall’d with 
fear, 
And foaming surges thander’d in their 
ears; 
Still on my breast auspicious hope reclin’d, 
And lul’d to rest the sorrows of my mind : 
The bope that home contain’d a virtuous 
wife, 
And a!l the social ties which sweeten life, 
Still’d the rude motion of the stormy seas, 
And turn’d the tempest to a zepbyr’s 
breeze: 
But ere I reach’d my home, ob God! oh God, F 
If thon bads: smote me with thy venge- 
ful rod; 
If thou badst burl’d me from this world of 
pain, 
To Pluto’s gloomy horrible domain ; 
Then I had nev’r known the ills of life, 
Nor the false promise of a faithless wife. 


RECLUSE. 
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NEW-YORK: 
SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 25. 
OAL Ry 


From the National Intelligencer of 
Wednesday last. 
MOST GLORIOUS NEWS. 
Cofty of aleve: from Commodore Perry 
to the Secreiary of the Navy. 
U.S. brig Niagara, off the Western 
Sister, Head of Lake Erie, Septem- 
ber 10,1813, 4 P. M. 
stR—It has pleased the Almighty to 
give to the arms of the United States a 
signal victory over their enemies on 
this Lake. The British sqadron, con- 
sisting of two ships, two brigs, one schr 
and one sloop, have this moment sur- 
rendered to the force under my com- 
mand, after a sharp conflict. 


I have the honor to be, Sir, very re- 
pectfuily, your obedient servant. 
O. H, PERRY. 
The Hon. William Jones, 
Secretary of the Navy. 


er 
LATEST FROM FRANCE & ENGLAND. 


By an arrival on Thursday, in 28 
days from Bayonne, we learn that the 
Continental Armistice sti continued 
unbroken, and that Mr. Crawford, the 
American Minister remained at Paris. 


The French ficet at Rochefort, con- 
sisting of six 74’s and ten frigates, 
had received orders to sail, and were 
nearly ready to leave the port. 


The Piiot Boat Brothers, which sail- 
ed from this port fer France, had not 
been heard of——It is supposed she was 
lost on her passage, 


LONDON, JULY Sl. 
The ship of war Lord Nelson will 
be immediately launched at Woolwich. 
She is pierced for 120 guns, and will 
carry in addition 24 carrenades. She 
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is the strongest vessel ever built for 
the English navy. 


' 
AvUGUST 9. 


On Saturday the Admiralty receiv- 
ed news that the U.S. frigate Presi- 
dent, Com. Rodgers, had taken the 
Cruizer, a vessel of war, the latter 
having taken the American frigate for 
an English vessel from Greenland.— 
fhe Oberon was with her, but esca- 
ped. There is reason to fear that this 
frigate has done considerable mischief 
among the vessels engaged in the 
Greenland fishery. 


By the arrival of a vessel from the 
coast of France, we learn that the Ple- 
nipotentiaries had had their first sit- 
ting at Prague. Preparations are 
making there for the reception of the 





Minister from England. 


For the Olio. 


— 


While deep in contemplation sad I row’d 
Careless along, nor heeded ought beside ; 

My earat distance caught a sound ; it mov’d’ 
And soon my eyes a solemn scene descri’d. 


Slow mov’d a band—they march’d along my 
way; 
Their sable weeds foret old a Hero dead ; 
While down my cheek a tear of sorrow 
stray’d, 
It brought to mind a dear departed shade. 


Deep—solemn—awlul—to my bewilder’d 
soul! 
Sensations strange, awake my throbbing 
breast ; 
[faintly calPd on Heav’n who can controul, 
To ease a heart by heaviest woes opprest. 


Ab! my lov’d husband ? thou dear departed 
friend, 
With a failheart I view'’d your comrades 
round, 
Who met their military du‘y’s to attend, 
And celebrate the day with mournful 
sound. 





Silent I mus’d—-my soul to heaven resign’d, 
Nor wish’d a longer space to intervene 


’Tis mine to feel the sting of grief ; 
To hear rebuke from some in lofty strains 
God grant my wish! I only ask relief, 
From sorrow, sickness; and this world o 
chains! 
MARIA. 
ED | a 
MARRIED. 

At Bloomingdale, on Monday evening 
last, by the Rev. Gardiner Spring, Mr. 
Thaddeus Sherman. of the house of Sherman 
& Norton. to Miss Eliza Taylor, daughter 
of Joba Taylor. Esq of this city. 


At Albany, on Monday evening last, by 
the Rev Mr. Clowes, Mr. Sanford Cobb, of 
the house of Cobb & shelding, to Miss Phe- 
be Ann Cibbons, daughter of Mr. James Gib- 
bons, all of that city. 


a 
DIED, 


On Wednesday evening, of the typhus 
fever, after an ilness of 50 days, Mr. Eras- 
mus Phillips, of the house of Vandewater & 
Phillips, aged 34 years. 

At Savanneh, Georgia, on the 25:h ul’. 
Mr. Zachariah Miller, a native of Dublin, 
Ireland, ‘for several years a respectable 
merchant of the former place. 

At the Sweet.Springs, Virginia, on the 
Sist ult. of a billious fever, Arihur Wel! 
Harper, aged 7 years. 

On the 18th inst. of a lingering illness, u- 
niversally regretted by all those who knew 
him, Mr. Manuel Villabeiran, age ! 8) years, 
a native of the Principality of Asturias, ir 
Spain. 

On Mondey morning at Hellgate, Mrs 
Mary Gautro, wife of Haviese Gauiro, a- 
ged 40 years, born on the Island of Guern- 
sey, England. 

On the 23d ins’. af.era Jong and paiaful 
illness, Mrs. Ann L. Terry, ased 52 years. 

On Wednesday evening, Mr. Dominique 
Marcuche, of the Island of st. Lucie. 

On Thursday morning, of a jingering dis- 
ease, in the 44th year of herage, Mis. Nan- 
cy Kendricks, wife of Mr.Waller Kendricks, 
of this city. 

A: Red Hook, on Sa urday nigh , the 28th 





Lost in confusion, sunk my troubl’d mind, 
A lone spectator of each earthly scene ; 





inst. Mrs. Harriet Van Ness, consort of Ja- 
} cob Van Ness, Esq. 
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\ FATHER’S ADVICE TO HIS SON, 
By G. Cooper. 
* My youth’s first hope, my manhood’s trea- 
sure, 
My dearest innocent attend, 
Nor fear rebuke or sour displeasure, 
A futher’s loveliest name is Friend. 


Some truths from long experience flowing, 
Worth more than royal grants receive, 
For truths are wealth of Heaven’s bestow- 

ing, 
Which kings have seldom power to give. 


In love for every fellow-creature 
Superior rise above the crowd ; 

Wha: most enobles human nature 
Was ne’er the portion of the proud. 


Be thine the generous heart that borrows 
From others joys a friendly glow, 

Ani for each hapless neighbor’s sorrows, 
Throbs with a sympathetic woe. 


‘Taste not from Fame’s uncertain fountain 
‘Lhe peace-destroying streams thai flow, 

Nor from Ambition’s dangerous mountain 
Look down upon the world below. 


Wish not for Beauty’s darling features, 
Moulded by Nawre’s partial pow’r, 
For fairest forms ’mong human creatures 

Shine but the pageants of an hour. 


I saw the pride of all the meadow, 
A’ noon a gay narcissus blow 

Upon a river’s bank whose shadow 
Bloom’d ia the silver wave’s below : 











By noontide’s heat its youth was wasted, 
The waters as they pass’d, complain’ d ; 
Ateve, its glorics all were blasted, 
And not one former tint remain’d. 


In life such bubbles nought admiring, 
Gilt with false light and fiil’d with air, 

Do you from pageant crowds re‘iring, 
To Peace in Viriue’s cot repair. 


There seek the never-wasted treasure 
Which muiual love and friendship give, 

Domestic comfort, spotless pleasure, 
And biest and blessing you will live. 


If Heav’n with children crowns your dwel. 
Ag mine its bounty docs with you, [lings 
_ Oyneiness fatherly excelling, 
pyr exemple you have felt, pursue.” 
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Swift was invited by a rich miser, with a 
large party to dine; being requested by 
the host to reiurn thanks at the removal 
of the cloth, uttered the following grace : 


Thanks for this miracle !—this is no less, 

Than to eat manna in the wilderness 

Where raging hunger reign’d we’ve found 
relief, 

And seen that wond’rous thing @ piece of 
beef ; 

Here chimneys smoak, that never smoak’i 
before, 

And we've all ate, where we shall eat no 
more, 








SCHOOL 
and 


Writing Office. 


The Subscriber wishes to inform his pat- 
rons and the public, that he has commenced 
School at No. 31-Lombardy-street, New- 
York, and teaches the art of Penmanship 
upon the latest and most approved plan, and 
proffers Lo equal any ; and has introduced an 
eniire new plan of teaching Spelling, Pro- 
nunciation and reading, whereby Pupils 
will, in three months, acquire more correct 
knowledge therein, ‘han ‘hey possibly can 
in six months by any other plan or means 
hitherto used: Encouragement at which, 
andthe other branches of English Literature, 
isearnestly soliciied. The stric(est atten 
tion will be paid io order and the civil de- 


‘portment of the Pupils by 


W.D.LAZELL, 
Sept. 18. 





ARTIFICIAL TEETH. 


DOCTOR ROSETER will be ready to 
atiend toall applications in the line of his pro- 
fession. at No. 114 Chatham-sireet. Teeth 
of different kinds ere set in the most useful 
anoarnme ntal manner; in mosi cases, 


‘without the least pain a‘tending the opera- 


tion, and generally ‘o answer all useiul pur- 
poses. Teeth (leaned and Filed and the de- 
feccive part removed from those which are 
partially decayed, in such a manner as not 
to disfigure but greatly improve the appear- 
ance of rhe teeth and with care preven: ‘heir 
fur'her decay. Teeth and Stumps extrac:ed, 
and every other necessary operation ‘per- 
formed with care ard nea.ness. 


Dr. R. flatters himself from his practice, 
and the satisfaction hitherto given (and he 
hopes without arrogance ) that his prices and 
performance will be fully approved of by 
those who may please to employ him. — l.ve- 
ry infornation concerning the Teeth commu- 
nica‘ed with pleasure. 


Sept.18. tf. 














NEW-YORK & HARTFORD 
NEW LINE EXPRESS STAGE. 
Continued from New-York to Mount- 
Vleasant by land, on the fine turnpike road 
running on the bank of the North River, 
through Phillipsburgh and Greensburgh. 
Vare only 7 dolls. 50 cents. through, from 
New-York to Hartford—being two dollars 
cheaper than any other route by land. 


This Stage runs on the turnpike road 
through the towns ¢7 Phillipsburgh, Greens- 
burgh, Moun'-Pleasant, Somerstown, Dan- 
bury, \“ewiown, Woodbury, Waierlown, 
Plymouth, Bristol, and Farmington to Hart- 
ford. 


Leaves New York every Monday, Wed- 
nesday and Friday at one o’clock P. 
M. and arrivés at Mount-Pleasant at eight 
o’clock in the evening—leaves Mount-Pleas- 
ant next mornimgat 4 o’clock, and arrives 
at Hartford at 8 o’clock in the evening. 


Returning—Leaves Hartford every Mon- 


‘day, Wednesday and Friday at 40’clock in 


the morning, and arrives at Mount-Pleasant 
a! 5 o’clock in ‘he evening.—Leaves Mount 
Pleasani at 5 o’clock every Tuesday, Thurs- 
day and Saturday, and arrives at New-York 
at 10 o’clock A. M. without fail. 

This line of Stages had for a long time 
heem conneeted wiih a Packet at Mount-- 
Pleasant, and Passengers have been disap- 
pointed in many instances; and the Pro- 
prietors, seeing ‘hisevil, and being anxious 
to accommodate the public, have continued 
the line by land, from New-York to Mount- 
Fleasant, over a fine Turnpike road, and 
within view of the North River for thirty 
miles: They therefore have the confidence: 
o assure the public that this route is the 
cheapest, and most pleasant of any to Hart- 
ford. In addition they have provided the 
Lest of horses, good carriages, and careful 
drivers; and passengers will meet with e- 
very attention from the proprietors. 

The books forthe entry of the names of- 
Passengers, arc kept at the office of AMOS 
CURTIS, No. 48 Courtlandt-street, N. York, 
and at RIPLEY’S Coffee-House, Hartford. 

AMOS CURTIS, New-York. 
JOSEPH HUNT, Mount-Pleasant. 
JOHN OWEN, Somerstown. 
PLATT BENEDICT, Danbury. 
SAMUEL STEEL, Bristol. 
OBADIAH BOUND, Hartford. 


N.B. Extra Carriages may be had, or Fy 
presses carried to any part of the U. States, . 
by applying to A. Curtis, 48 Courilandt-st. 

New-York, August 28. 
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